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comparable to hers. She promiseth to dwell with children's children
if they will but love her and make much of her. She will cast out of
her purse gold like dust in some places, and to some persons. She
loves to be sought after and spoken well of. She is never weary of
commending her commodities ; and she loves them most that think
best of her. She will promise to some crowns and kingdoms if they
will but take her advice ; yet many hath she brought to the halter,
and ten thousand times more to destruction.
Standfast: Oh 1 what a mercy it is that I did resist her; for
whither might she have drawn me ?
Greatheart: Whither! nays none but God knows. But, in
general, to be sure she would have drawn thee into destruction.
Wherefore, good Mr Standfast, be as your name is, and when you
have done all. Stand.
At this discourse, there was among the pilgrims a mixture of joy
and trembling, but at length they brake out, and sang :
What danger is the pilgrim in !
How many are his foes !
How many ways there are to sin,
No living mortal knows.
Some of the ditch shy are, yet can
Lie tumbling in the mire :
Some, though they shun the frying-pan,
Do leap into the fire.
Pilgrim's Progress
The Thought of His Little Blind Child
I FOUND myself a man encompassed with infirmities. The parting
with my wife and poor children hath often been to me in this place
as the pulling the flesh from my bones, and that not only because I ana
somewhat too fond of these great mercies, but also because I should
have often brought to my mind the many hardships, miseries, and
wants that my poor family was like to meet with should I be taken
from them, especially my poor blind child, who lay nearer my heart
than all beside. Oh ! the thought of the hardship my poor blind one
might go under would break my heart to pieces.
Poor child, thought I, what sorrow art thou like to have for thy
portion in this world ! Thou must be beaten ; must beg; suffer
hunger, cold, nakedness, and a thousand calamities ; though I cannot
now endure the wind should blow upon thee. But yet (recalling
myself) thought 1,1 must venture you all with God, though it goeth
to the quick to leave you. Oh I I saw in this condition I was as a
man who was pulling down his house upon the head of his wife and
children, yet, thought I, I must do it, I must do it, John Bunyan